IN PATAGONIA

the canker had entered into his system to make
it, long ere the Spaniard came, ripe for death ?
History preserves one brief fragment which goes
to show that the Incas themselves were not
altogether enslaved by the sublime traditions they
taught the vulgar ; that they also possessed, Jike
philosophic moderns, some conception of that im-
placable power of nature which orders all things,
and is above Viracocha and Pachacamac and the
majestic gods that rode the whirlwind and tem-
pest, and had their thrones on the everlasting
peaks of the Andes. Five or six centuries have
probably made little change in the economy of
the GEcodoma, but the splendid civilization of the
children of the sun, albeit it bore on the face of
it the impress of unchangeableness and endless
duration, has vanished utterly from the earth.

To return from this digression. The nest I have
discovered is more populous than London, and
there are several roads diverging from it, each
one four or five inches wide, and winding away
hundreds of yards through the bushes. Never
was any thoroughfare in a great city fuller of busy
hurrying people than one of these roads. Sitting
beside one, ]ust where it wound over the soft
yellow sand, I grew tired of watching the endless
procession of little toilers, each one carrying a leaf
in his jaws; and very soon there came into my
ear a whisper from somebody :

Who finds some mischief still
For idle hands to do.

It is always pleasant to have even a hypothet-
ical somebody on whom to shuffle the responsi-
bility of our evil actions.  Warning my conscience
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